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Chapter | 


Author's Notes: 
Adult only because its got cussing in it. 
Just a fluff like fanfic | wrote months ago that | just now decided to finish. 


Told in Tommy's POV. | like writing in Tommy's POV. Its fun. :D 


| stare down at that little silver band around my ring finger. It's still all so surreal to me. It's almost like a 
dream l'm still chasing after, it hasn't set in just yet that I've finally gotten what I've wanted for so long. 
That's why | keep looking down at my hand, until it sinks in that this happened, it finally happened. 


| still smile like an idiot regardless, and of course I've giggled more than a fair share of times. I'm overwhelmed 


with happiness. | never thought I'd see the day where a ring was on that finger again, and it mean something. 


He was sneaky about it too. | had no idea what he was plotting. Fuck, for a while there | thought he was 


cheating! So many stupid little arguments.. It makes me laugh now that | know what his intentions really were. 


It also makes me snicker just a bit too when | think about how he did it. It started out with me being 
blindfolded and led to some secluded location. | didn't know what was going on, dude. But then we reached our 


destination, the blindfold came off and there it was in front of me.. A candlelit dinner! It was totally radl 


| thought we were just having some romantic evening out, to reconnect with each other after the stress of 
our recent tour. But then he started acting off.. | thought it was funny at first, then it started to annoy me. 


He had been fidgeting and he was sweating, a lot. He was nervous about something. 


Then came the words, that | couldn't much make a bit of sense of at first. | still didnt get it. | was fucking 
clueless, man. He finally reached into his pocket though, took out a little black box and | kid you not, time 
stopped. My own heartbeat stopped. Then he swallowed the lump in his throat and the question came, 


Will you marry me? 


Fucking hell, he asked me to marry him! Fuck! | couldn't believe it! | felt like my heart was going to burst with 
joy, | was so happy. I'm sure | was crying but fuck it. He popped that question to me. My Nikki proposed to me. 
Holy shit. That's something I've wanted for a good while now, and have only joked about on few occasions to 
him. 


| said yes, of course because here l'am with that ring on my finger. Here l'am feeling giddy like some teenage 
girl. Every time | stare down at that ring, | get butterflies. l'am the luckiest man alive. 


| sigh contently, lowering my hand finally, turning my attention to the laptop in front of me. | blink a few times, 
at the blank screen, then let out a small laugh. Well, shit. | cant remember what | was going to do. 


It doesn't matter though, because soon | feel a strong pair of arms wrap around me. | smile, reaching back to 


grab Nikki's hand. 


‘OFF in Tommyland again?" He asks and | lean back into him, giving a low hum for response at first. "Mm.. Not 
exactly." | gaze up at him, and that dumb goofy grin takes over. "Just thinking about how lucky l'am.. Like, hit 
the lottery lucky." 


He rolls his eyes playfully. "No, I'm the lucky one." He states, leaning over. He smiles as he places a soft kiss to 
my lips. 


